patiently and give him time to show them what the right
kind of education would do. And when the colored
preachers would come round and tell him he was no
Christian, and his school had no religion, he would ask
them to just wait and see if the hoys and girls were any
less Christian because of the education they were get-
ting. But whoever came along and whatever happened
Mr. Washington just kept his mouth shut and went
ahead.

"After two years of school I went out and rented some
land and planted cotton, and just about time to harvest
my crop Mr. Washington sent for me one Saturday and
said: 'I need you. I want you to come back and work for
the school on the farm. I want you to start in Monday
morning/ When I told him about my cotton crop just
ready to be picked he said: 'Can't help that, we need you.
You'll have to arrange with your neighbors to harvest
your crop for you.'"

To the inquiry, "Well, did you come?" the old man re-
plied, "Of course I did. When Mr. Washington said come
I came same as everybody did what he told them. I got a
neighbor to harvest my crop and I lost money on it, but I
came to work that Monday morning more than thirty years
ago, and I've been here ever since."

The idea of not doing what Mr, Washington wanted him
to do, or even arguing the matter, was evidently incon-
ceivable to this old man. He had always obeyed Mr.
Washington just as he had obeyed the laws of nature by

sleeping and eating.   That is the kind of control which
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